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DID YOU?

ou pever had your bouse and goods

burned u
Neither did your faiher, grandfather

n -

are the ex tion.

,‘:‘mm mc'?tprg n

A yei you slways losure

your house and goods, and you acy
wisely 3

DON'T YOU?

You have to dle. Your father, grand-
fatlier and ull your ancestors have died
or are gothg 1o die sure. and you, will

Aod

vyou put off ekl
eath 1s

{:: youar life. when

do you pat it off7
Dan't put it of any longer.

WON'T YOU?.

Make as much provision for your
h-l.l:m;mrdn% as you do
your lifetloe. -
The Union Contral Ten and Twenty

. Polickes sre fiue invest-
ments w you if you live the

retarnabils
. ! v
%'M sare m{fﬂv‘h r your

a palicy of

KELLER & DOWELL

SnooEssoRs TO ARMETRON , Kwiiua & Co.

Dealer in

Grain Seeds

Wool, Salt,

MENTS,

CALCINED PLASTER
sod All the best gradds of
[ 4 .
Coal
l o

fHUNE BL

Warehouse and Office.

2% West Oolumbos Ave.. Beliefomalne,
Augast 35 1598

SOFT
and
HARD

your scaip sick?
Duss your halr fall cut?
Are you troubled with Dandro®?
I your balr gray or faded?
If w0, doo™t walt bt buy & Dottle of MUruy‘s
Halr Essewer and Dandmff COure. Oure

guarastend
s makes your halr grow.
i1 is lufullible, Iv bas pever falled WO cure

Sold by Druggists.
Your Druggist Cannot Supply You
Send $1.00 or 50¢. to

John K. Milroy,

Saele Mifr., Cor. Courtand Maln Sts
Bellefontaine. 0.

Sold by Frask Botfer, Bellefontalne,
Feather Bros., West Liberty,
Dr. Swokes. Rushsy!vania,

Gecsmsber 12 [586-1y_

Public Auctionger

Publie Sales of all kinds cried

At Reasonable Rates,

satisfaction guarantesd. Ev-
effort will oe made 10 make all
& suoress, and prompt aiten-
tion will be given to all correspond-
all business entrustad

_.-_.,_

Middleburg, Ohbio.

DENTIST.

Special Aulestion Given 1o Upersiions on ne
Natura Teeth and she Care ol
Ontidren's Teeth.

#iTiceRoom 20 LawrenceBlag
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Over-Work Weakens

Your Kidneys. '
Unbealthy Kidneys Make Impure Blood.
All the blood in your body passes through

your once three minutes.

kidneys are your |
blood purifiers, they fil-
ter out the waste or
impurities in the blood.

If they are sick or ow

of order, they fail 10 do

thelr work.

quick or unsteady
one féel as though

they had heart trouble, because the heart is

science proves near|
aummmmhuth&bezm}z
in kidney trouble.

If you are sick you can make no mistake
by first your kidneys. The mild
and the extraordinary efiect of Dr. Kilmer's
Swamp-Root, the great kidney remedy is
soon realized. It stands the highest for its
wonderful cures of the most distressing cases

- :
t telling you how to find

. or bladder trouble,

& Co., Binghamton, N, Y.
THE PRINCE

OF =

Christmas
Presents

—

Is still the
besutiful

nl:?. We are showlng

SOLID GOLD

——AND——

High Grade Filled Cases

In all sizes. Every the special prod-
mumm::'-m

The Heliday Seasom 199}-2.

Qur Filled Cases are as beautiful as solla
gold and are t0 wear. Any
movement you :

——

C. A MILLER,

* 200 South Main St.
g Our, Maln and Unillicothe.

AM NOW AT THE OAK

AND HAVE A FIRST-CLASS

Restauran

Curtis Old Stand.

Tom J. Hellings.

a c I 1me.

Don’t Borrow Money.

factory. Write or call on

C. D. CAMPBELL, Gen'l Agt.,

BELLEFONTAINE, 0.
Feb. & 1901-tf.

Don't ever borrow mooey unléss the case ls
tmpezative and you Can see your way out, or
¥ou are certaln you can make by borrowiog.
If you want to borrow money. the Unlon |
Cantral Loan is the cheapest and most satis-

PRETTY THINGS TO WEAR.

EDITED BY MRS CAMPBELL.

Models for Foulard Gowns.

A good purchase, and one that can
be mde without fear at this season,
is a Toulard gowuo, which I8 one of the
most useful gowns in any wardrobe
Not only can you find the newest and
prettiest foulards now, but many of the
'smartest and most exclusive patterns

canpot be had at all.

Women have found the tight-fitting
upper skirts so becoming, and areso

| lvath to give up she graceful lines of
the long, clinging skirts, that, for

a gown to be worn where one is not
obliged to walk far, this will be, me

thiok, & very sate model, and the
| simplest and most successful exposition

of itisin the tightfitting, pin-tucked
top, with s shaped flounce attached in
soy of the innumerable preity ways;
the live of the flounce to be muech
lower in front' than behind, giviag
' grace and hight.

Oge pretty and simple mo.del made in
llght green satin foulard, with a small
hlack and white figure, was pin-tucked
by hand—the entire top lengthwise—
the tucks. pot more than an eighth of

{x0 inch, finished. To this was joined
s shaped flounce higher behind than in
froot, pin-tucked around. This flounce

. was joined to the uppar part by an in-

sertion of ecru Cluny lace. The bodice
was also tucked, and went plaioly Intwo
the belt behind. In front it was left
loose over a plaited front of yellow
net, appliqued with yellow Cluny lace
and small chiffon roses in faint yellow

pink. The of the liwle
jscket in front was appliqued with
panne in the exact shade of green of
the silk stitched on. Sleeves, rather
tight at vhe op of the foulard, broad-
ening very much below the elbow,
where they open on the outside to show

a simulated undersleeve of net like in

::10“ Cuffs of the green panue stitch-

Apother was in wood brown, also
satin foulard, made with a skirtof in-
verted box plaits, stitched to below the
knees in front and gradusted towards
the beck until within fifieen Inches of
the belt, simply hemmed in a broad
hem at the bottom. This gown had so
Irish lace collar. round and broad, over
the shoulders. The bodice went into
the bels behind, but in front was
rounded up like a bolero over an
accordion-plaited chemisette. The
edges of the bolero had a passementeris
and the lace applique, with little brown
tassels at Intervals, and sbout the
waist was a belt of passementerin, with
bangiog ends behiod, on which were
six little tassels, three on each side—
one above the other. The ends were
about nine ioches long. The sleeves
very full below the elbow ando
in the back seam to show =& plaited
undersleeve, ascross thia were three
bands of passementerie, fastened with
tassels, making six on each sleeve.
Cuffs and collare of Irish lace lined
only with blue chiffon. The cuffs
pointed over the hand where they join-
ad the sleeve. The collar polnted only
in front below where it joined the
chemisette. To go with this gown was
a hat of brown Kobe straw, rather
wide and fat. The under brim with
wheel facings of silver hair braid
edged with pale blue twist hair-lined
cord, very small black satin centers.
The crown of the hat was covered with
light green [rosted leaves, and it had
2oft rosettes of blue louisine ribbon,
ooe low on right side, apother and
larger one bigh on the left with & twist,
coming from it under the leaves and
tying hind to fall upon the halr.
A plain gray foulard, with a box-plalted
skirt stitched to below the koee, had a
shaped piece pointed at the lower end
of saiin foulard of the same shade
printed with pink fowers in faint
shades with a little green. These tabs
were graduated lower In froot thaa be-
hind and stitched on. The pointed
ends finished with a round ornament of
steel and black, from which hunga
steel and black tassel. The bottom of
the skirt was simply hemmed. The
bodice was made of wucked gray chiffor
with & box-plaited bolero, rather short
and square with the same arran ent
of printed foulard tabs, stitched until
about six inches from about the bot-
tom, fastened with the same orna-
wents, snd tassels, sleeves plaited and
tabbed in the same way, very wide
and straight below the elbow witha
full undersleeve of tucked gray chiffon
snd a tight unlined cuff of lace embroid-
ered with pink, pale o and a dull
blue. The unlined collar matched the
cuffs and there was & Charles Il collar
of lace embroidered in the same wajy.
The bat w go with this was made of
white crin in many layers, baviog the
mppearance of tucks, very flat and ratber
| large, trimmed with a flounce of fine
black Chantilly falling behind on the
hair, =oft rosettes of pink liberty satin
and one exquisite pink rose with leaves,
high on the left. Most of the gowns
were made over white taffeta under-
skirts.

All the simpler foulards lend them-
selves exceedingly well w0 the makiog

sesston § 10 12, afternoon 1 to 4.
Questlions In Theory will he based in
?Mun In = “m
the American
those In Geography on Howe's

School Examiners’ Meetings.

Board of School Ex-
the examina-

satu of
Jnlr%-
0., moroing

'3 < besides being s0 much more becoming—
and

“The Stody of and among the prettiest are the plaited
[Ny o ] mﬁé pates’ skirts, side-plaited, box-plaited. and
Boxwell examinations will be held on the | With & plain long yoke, with a side-

of short gowns, for Informal occasions,
| shopplog, coming In town oo trains,
jewc. They are stroog, light, shed the
dust and do not show dirt easily, and
now that women have at last seen that
the carrying abont of yards of stuff is
both ungraceful and fatigulog, and
| bave consented to wear short gowns
which are s0o much more sensible,

there are lovely models being created

plaited gredusted flounce. All of
which are well suited to foulards. A
good little model for a rusabout gown
is made of dark blue foulard, thai clear,

Stock Land

63 acres bottom 1 3 sture land,
ml':“lnlldlm farm o Iiich state, cal
tivation and exira fences. A bargalol

sold at once. loqul

LINK T. SNODGRASS,

SELLEFONTAING.!

Real Estate. Skdney, Ohio
Junusry 17, 16E-d

For Sale msmimms s

163 Acres Fine Farm and

% mils frow DeGrafl, Ohlo. 15 acres tlmber,
nd frame
rus, aund

becoming, serviceable dark blue, with
irregular white dots and secrolls, made
ith & skirt in graduated racks begin-

pure lace and widening out w0 iwo
inches where they are left loose to form
the flouoce, twelve inches from the bot-
tom in front and rising behind much
nigher. The bodice is a simple shiry
msde to blouse a little in froot. The
lower part of the shirt bass shaped
piece of guipure to match the yoke, and

!'0-.-Q-O-Qv.-O-.-.-O-.-.-."

THE COURTSHIP
OF VANDYKE
K. BROWN

0 0000606060600 060004é

Londun  soclety experiepced a  re-
markable thrill when Vandyke K.
Browu, the young Awerlean multimil-
lionalre, anoonunced Lis lntention of
crosslug the “herring poud” fn search
of an English bride.  Aristocratic ma-
trons irotted out their marriageabls
daughters as balt for this-Croesus and
spent fortunes at tbe wmilliner's. Of
course the wise knew all along that he
would choose his bride rrom English
soclety or, If not, e might dod a sole-
able mate awong the falr gulaxy of
ladies on the west end stuge. OUne or
other was lnevitable.

But Vandyke K. Brown did pot carry
out any of the maneuvers already plan.
ued for bhim.

299999

suming the commobplace appellation
of Richard Beymour, set out alone for
England. Soclety om both sides of the
Atlantic was disgnsted at thus belng
given the sllp and for the nonce felt,
completely bafled.

It was a bright June morning, and
Richard Seymour, as bhe should no
called, was scated. 1n a first class ra
way carriage at Loodon Bridge station
walting for the train to carry bim
down to the quilet little watering place
of Westbrook, where be contemplated
spending a couple of wouths In seclu-
sion and enjoylug himself. So far he
had eluded capture by soclety and
laughed at its futile efforts to thrust
him into a fashionable marriage.

He was the only occupant of the car-
riage, but as the train was on the
move the door was thrown open, and a
man in a large brimmed felt hat jump-
¢d In. SBeymoour locked up as a porter
banged the door with a crash as only
porters can and then continued the
study of his morning paper.

Before he reached Westbrook he
found himself in a dilemma. Firstly,
s paragraph in the paper proved that
he wonld have some difficulty In maln-
taining bis incognito after all for It
announced his intended visit to West-
brook. Now, this on the face of It wam
strange, because he bad revealed his se-
eret to no one. Recondly, a carefunl ex-
amination of his fellow traveler’as face
caused him to start, for the man be-
fore him bore a striking llkeness to
himself prior to his bavjng undergone
the sbaving aperation. He therefore
began to wonder whether the pars-
graph in the paper referred to himself
or to the other man, who so nearly re-
sembled Vandyke K. Brown as New
York knew bhim.

But on reachlog Yeubmk his
doubts were at once &qut rest. Step-
plog ou to-the platform, he was aston-
ished to see the town band drawn up
in & line preparing to enliven hls ears
with breezy musle. Moreover, the may-
or, in all his robes and parapbhernalia
of office, was waltlng with his councll-
ors to recelve some one, and the entire
population of Westbrook, visitors in-
cluded. seemed to bave crowded Into
the road that ran parallel with the sta-
tion. .

All this Seymour tock ln at a glance
and then bhesitated as to whether he
shonld make u bolt for it But there
was 0o need;. The mayor came forward
and, passing him withoot so much as a
look, went stralghit up fo Seymour’s fel-
low traveler, who was now struggling
with a welghty portmantesu, and held
out his hand.

“Welecome, Mr. Vandyke Brown,” be
sald affably.

The other looked up, surprised, and
then grasped the outstretched hand
with declsion.

“Good mornlog, Mr. —. Whom
bave | the plensure of addressing ¥

“Oh, my wamwe's Martin, |1 happen to
—er—hbe the mayor of Westbhrook.”

“Pleased 1o meet you, I'm sure. 1]
expect my visit to this town will be a
very pleasaut one. Hut | pever antlel-
pated such a reception. | must con-
fess that | was In hope | should not be
recognized.”

“In that case | must ask your pardon
for our intrusion. But we thought we
should like 10 show oar apprecintion of
your choosing Westhrook for a boll-
day,” responded the urbane maguate
meekly.

Just then the band struck up “See.
the Conqueriug Hero Comes” — Sey-
wmour thought there wa . a distinet hu-
mor In the selection of the tune—and
the twaln moved off. Bome outrageous
mistake bad been mude accidentally
or oo purpose; but by whom? And
who was the pseudo Vandyke E.
Brown. He thougbt It would be better
to let things remain as they were, for
the present at aoy rate, although be
resolved to Erep his eye upon bis lm-
personator. “But for coal cheek that
man takes rthe biscuit. with the factory
throewn In.” be muttered.

And when he bad ordered a porter to
plle bhis nopretentious luggage on the
ton of a cab be turued away and In-
dulged in a bearty laugh.

Seymwour's abiect In coming to Eng-
land bad been artained—be had rallen
In love. He scarcely koew bow It bhap-
peaed. but before he bad been in West-
brook a week be found himself bope-
lessly struggling with the first symp
tows: not that she was a soclety or the-
atrical beauty, a8 Veouos to look upon
or ansthing of that sort. From what
he could gatbher she was the only
danghter of » county squire; pretty,
but uot beautiful. amd be, being the re

the shirt is finished without 8 belt o/
that the lace joins, which s very be-
coming. The shirt has a yoke let in
4 jour of the same lace, which makes,
slzo the collar and cuffs to the shirt
sleaves, which are very full at the
+ wrist. Many of the new sleeves are
full below the elbow.

4

verse 1o quixorle by noture, soon real
Ized that be had found the woman be
was seekiug.

It was the seventh evenlng of his vis.
it. and thelr acquaiotance had ripened
wonilroasly They were sltting to-

gether in & small rowboat that rose |

One day be calmly shav- 1
#d off his mustache and beard and. as- |

im' e
and fell on the wavelets as they wateh-
ed the red sun sink into the sea.

“I think we understand each other
well enough to speak without restraint.
don't we?' he remarked casually as Le
drew In the cars.

“l suppose s0.”" sald Madge Wilmot
| slowly, lowering her bead, for she felt
| the color creep to her cheek, although
his back was toward ber.

“Io that case would it surprise yon
very much If 1 told you that | love you
| =—adgre you?' His earpestness caused
Bbim to balf turn in his seat,

“No—that is, yes it might.”

He laughed. “Well, Madge, it's true
soyway. !'m afrald I'm a silly fellow

expericuce lu such matters. | can only
ask yvou to belleve me when 1 say tha®
I love you with my whole heart and
soul.”

He threw bLls legs over the seat and
faced her. Sbe vouchsafed oo reply,
but he knew his words bad made ap
lmpression, so he todk ber hand.

“1 o believe you,” she sald at length,
but there was sudpess In her tooe,

“Why, Madge, you're crylng!™

Bhe bLrushed aside a few stray tears
and bravely looked him In the face.

“Yoo bave made a confession to me,
and 1 in turn will make one to you,”
she said. “I loved you the first time I
saw you"

“Madge!"

“But listen. Father and mother liked
you, too, untll you told them that you
were & traveler for a firm of—jam
makers. Dick, eau't you change your
calling, becnuse—because 1 ask ¥

For the 8rst time that day Seymour
felt nouplused. Haphazard he bhad
styled himself a commercial traveler
In order tg make his Incognito the more
complete, And the result was Xpect-
ed. At first he was balf incliped to tel*
ber everything, but before be came to
& decision she continued:

“It Is difficuit, 1 know. Perhaps I
ought mot have asked it. But, oh,
Dick, | den't know how to tell you
everything* -

He started and looked lnto ber face.
“You are hiding something.” he sald.

Buddenly she covered her face with
ber bands aodl burst loto tears.

“Yes, 1 am. Tbat wretched man!
Oh, that wretched man!” she sobbed.

“Madge, denrest, whatever Is the
matter? What wretched man?

“Mr, Vand Brown."

He turned head away and with
an effort resiralved himself from burst-
Ing out laughiig. Bat the gravity of
the situation soon stiflied his mirth.

“What—the man they are making all
this fuss over In Westbrook? 1 came
down in the same carriage with him.
What has be to do with yon?"

“Nothing: only be's been making love
to me, that's all.”

“The dickens be bas!” Seymour
clinched his teeth. He begun to think
the joke bad been carried too far. “Tell
me the facts of the case,” he sald
gravely.

The girl dried her eyes and looked
up with & smlle.

“l must frst tell you that father
knows Mr. Granville-Martin, the may-
or of Westhrook."

~Fatheaded lunatic!” muttered Sey-
mour, referring to the official In ques-
tlon.

“And he recommended us to come
here for a bollday. Well, when we had
been In the town abont a8 week we
heard that this Mr. Vandyke Brown
had arrived here also, and socon after-
ward father recelved an Invitation
from Mr. Martin to meet bim at laoch
in the town hall.”

Seymour groaned,

“Fatbher Is so awfully sillly and
thinks that because he's well known
and has lot= of money 1 ought to marry
bim. Anpd be's cowe over from Amerl-
e to fdond a wife oo, Just as If there
weren't plenty of women in his own
country good enough for hilm!™

“But you Lave met him?

“Yes; that's the unfortnnate part of
it all. He took a fapcy to father, and
when he came to our bouse he was
very friendly to we—too friendly, in
fact. And now that you've let that out
about belpg a2 traveler fatber and
mother are bent on my marrying him.
[ tell you, Dick, Vandyke Brown's
cad, and 1 hate him! The first thing
he did this morning was to borrow
money from father because he sald he
had left his checkbook behind.”

“This Is more than a joke” murmur-
ed Seymouv. “1 must find out what
the fellow’s up to. But, hang It all, If
I betray myself there's un end to all
peace until I've tied the koot with
some one.” Then, aloud, be added,
“But bow do you know he's In love
with you?"

“Because he asked we to warry him
and go back to America with him lm-
mediately. But you'll meet him your-
gelf on Thursday evening when you
come to dinuer with us. Dou’t be rude
to him, whatever you do, or It'll make
our case more hopeless than ever.”

“1 wond.r they asked me to meet a
millionaire, knowlng that [ was only :
traveler,” sald Seymour, Ignoring her
remark.

“Well, it's like this—you were invit
ed, and so was Vandyke Brown, be-
fore you suld what you were, So now
they couldu't withdraw the Invitation
without belng positively rude. But be
enreful, Dick, because they're trying
to part us by stealth.”

“Thursday evenlng, then, we will
have some fun” rejoined Seymounr
sotto voce as he plcked up the oars and
rowesd furlously o the direction of the
shore.

Seymour scarcely knew how to act
toward bis rlval when he presented
himself at the houvse the Wilmots hed
taken for the season ut 7 o'clock on the
following ‘Phursdoay ¢ At frst
he had declded ta telegraph to his Lon-
don buuker to come down and prove
hizs identity. but upon second thoughts

kg

vauquished from the teld without be-
trayiog his Incognito.
After having arranged his tollet be

at making love, becsuse U've bhad po |

| he resolved to try and drive his enemy |

adjourned to the drawing room. whith-
er he found the pseado Vandyke K.
Brown and the mayor bhad already pre-
ceded him. Formal Introductions fol-
lowed, but Seymour pinyed his game
carefully, and it was obt untll the menl
was half over that he had much to say
to the guest of the evenlng.

The dessort had been placed on the
table, and the servants had withdrawn.
From time to time Mrs. Wilmot bad

given hints about her desire to see hor

dnughter well married, and at the pres-
!ent moment a discussion was taking
' place between heraXf and the impostor

as Lo the girl's curlons (dens concern
Ing the matrimounial market.

“l think you'll admnit, Mr. Vaudyke

Brown," sald the lady, with a touch of |

hauteur, “thut Madge 18 good looking
and ought to make a brilllant mateh.
We want her to bave some soul ubove
—jam!"

“Yes, yes: but may | ask to what you
refer?™

“Oh, only a former love affalr of
hers, that's all. It's past and done with
now.” T

“I'm glad of that. There may be
some hope for me, then,” he remarked
brutally.

Seymour felt Mrs. Wilmot's eyes up-
on Lim, and, looklng across the table at
Madge, he noticed that her cheeks
were on fire. His blood began to boil.

“It's very strange that you should
bave forgotten me so soon, Mr. Van-
dyke Brown,” he sald pleasantly.

The person spoken to looked up
quickly and hegan to fidget with the
stem of his wineglass. Mrse. Wilmot
likewlse pricked up her ears. As It
; bappened, the mere fact thut the de-
. spised commerclal should boast ac-
qualntance with such a magunate as the
milljonaire raised him a hundredfold in
.ber esteem.

“1 soon forget faces hecause [ see so
many o the course of the year. Might

meeting you?" usked thé great man

coyered his equanimity. > &
“We bad three weeks' boating to-
gether just before you left New York.”
Mrs. Wilmot's opinlon of Seymour

The Impostor's spirits were, on" the
contrary, sinking to gero. He-stared
hard at the interlocutor and doubtless
uaw his doom propounced In his eyes,
for be paled visibly, However, Le
meant to fight bard to the end.

“How. curious! [ thought when you
came In that | bad seen your face
somewhere, but for the life of me 1
couldn't remember when or where, [
have a fearfully bad memory, -Fyou
know."

“Is that so? [ was under the lmpres-
sion that you had a very good one, us
! sou remembered me when we wet In
| New York, although we bad not seen
each other for seven years."

The aniagonists, unable fo give vent
to the anger that cousumed them,
lcoked dageers at euach other across
the table without speaking. -But he
who bad assumed the role of milllon-
alre for some purpose as -yet unknown
to anybody but himsell ~-was , well
aware that Seymour was playing with
him as & cat might with a mouse. Ev-
ery one else, mystified at the strange
turn the conversatioit had taken, suf-
fered it to continue without interfer-
Ing.

“And now that I have met youagalin,
old Loy, 1'm going to book you for that
$100 you borrowed of me at the station
before 1 left, ba, ba!" added Seymour,
lnughing.

“Didu't | send you a, check? Really
my memory I8 becoming terrible. Yoo
shall have It this moment.” To hide his
confusion be pulled a checkbook from

pen, and, opening the former, laid It
fat on the table, -

Then just a= the strange individoal
threw a filed In clieek neross the table
and-was sipping his wine*a harried
knoek came at the door. Before WI-
mot could reply a domestic
scured ook burst inte the room, fol-
lowed Ly three police Inspectors. The
“millionaire”™ was on his feet 1n an In-
stnut to face the lntroders, and his
hand on the back to the chair guivered.

“What's the meaning of thls extraor-
dinary conduct? What do youn want?"
demanded Wilmot, who had rvisen nlso
and stood staring from one person to
another. Meanwhile Mrs. Wilmol was
perilonsly near swooning. ¥

“I"m sorry lo intrade, sir,” sald the
foremost representative cf the law,
who displayed a papor sugrestively In
his band, “and | will explain every-
thing In a moment. Rogers and Har-
ris, arrest that wan o the King's
pame,” he added, polutiae o the seoun
drel who posed as Vandyke K. Rrown

“Now, sir. 1 am at yout service, "l
man s wot the American millionatre,
but a forger whe's been wanted by the
‘Yard' for some m-nths back. Ag vou
do pot appear to be aware, sir. the real
Mr. Brown arrived in this conntry in
cognito, belng clean shaved. awd for u
long time Le was socecastn! in hiding
his identity. Taking advantage of (liis
the man we have priested apd who s
known as William Jeffreys thonsht to
throw us off the scent by disgnising
himsell and posing as the missing wilk
Honalre, with the resnlt already Enown
to you."

So saying tby Inspector mode a grab
at the criminal’s beard, which eams
away in uls boud. “It's a very good
disgulse, sir. a5 you may see, buat It
didn't decclve the law. The gentloman
on the other =ide of the table Is the
real Mr. Vandyke Brown." ;

“How do yon know thut?
feymour.

“Can you deny It, slr®*" asked the Ip-
spector.

“No, | ecannot. 1 Vindyke K.
Brown, from Amerlea, amd, with your
permission, Wiliot, the lady opposite
me will shortly e mi wire—that Is, If
she has a soul above—Jawm!”

And even Mrs. Wilmot was eveatual-
Iy bound to confess that sbe Knew Le
couldn’'t be a Jom maker, after all—
Penny Pictorinl Magazine
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I ask where 1 had the pleasure of -

with condescension. when bhe bad re-

was golog up by leaps and bounds. F

his pocket, together with a- fountain’

with a“

{ HOW OLIVES ARE CURED.

A Difieult Process, Reguiriag Time
and Coustant Care.
“It should be remembered,” sald the
i ollve man, “that the constitution of an
ollve Is us dellcate as that of a tender
chlld, Frow the time the crop is gath-
{ ered untll it s fnally packed in the
buttles there Is not 4 woment which s
ot frought with the Intensest anxilety
on the part of all who bhandle the frult.
No other preduct requires such con-
siaut application of the old maxim of
‘eternal vigilance” as ollves,

“'lie byll begins with the gathering
of the rfruit. This is done In the late
suminer or early autumno, while the
fruit Is still green and bard and alto-
goether unsavory on account of Its In-
teuse bitterness. The olives are pleked
Ly lsand to prevent scratching and
brulsing and then conveyed In carts or
on pack muies to the curlng establish-
weut. Ollve curing 1s a very delicate

fixed rules can be laid down. A course
of treatment that in one Instance
would prove successful might be abso-
lutely rulucus in another, The business
of curing therefore calls for expert tal-
ent and Is always Intrusted to a pro-
fessional who brings to his tagk his
own skill aidd knowledge, supplement-
ed by the experlence of generations of
kinsfolk who were curers In that par-
tleular variely before him.

*“The first step in the process of cup-
Ing Is known gs ‘cooking.’ When the

ment, It is placed ln large vats fllled
with & mixture of Hme and water, In
which it undergoes a kind of fermen-
tation. ‘Cuoking’ is merely a technical
name for this fermenftation process.

“When the fermeutauon bas reached
& certnin stage, a matter requiring any-
where from a few bours to a few days,
the curer gived the signal to withdraw
the plugs, and the liquid 1s run off. The
olives are then thoroughly washed’
with fresk water until they are bright
and clean and every trace of llme 18 re-
woved. [f you were to taste them now,
you would find that they had lost most
of thelr unplessant bitterness, 2z

“After washifig the fruit Is put lo
¢asks filled” with brine and the casks
exposed, bungs ‘open, 1o the sun. This
induces a second fermentation, which
tnkes place more or less rapldly, ac-
cording- to.the weather. However, as
Spaln enjoys a fairly équable climate, &
perlod of from three to four weeks gen-
erally suffices. Throughout thin second
rermontuﬂqn the olives keep throwing
olf the brine, so that the casks must be
Ingpected ddlly and kept filled with
‘wew brine of the required strength.
-“Fimally fhere comes a time when
they oo longer throw off any brine.
They are then ready for ‘sorting’—that
is, for séparation according to size and
quality. All that are perfect—of proper
color and free from scratclies, spots
and other blemishes—are calied ‘select-
ed;’ the rest ‘culls’ The various siges
are kmown mocording to their welght,
80-80 medning olives that count eighty
to nloety to the kilo.

“ATter ‘sorting,” the ollves are then
put back into the ecasks, the bungs
driven in, and the whole s ready for
shipment to the American lmporter.”

“I}o you begin to pack as soon as they
arrive in New York?' was the npext
leading guestion.

“No, indeed! The long ocean voyage
affects olives as much as it does hu-
man beings. They generally succumb
to ‘seasickness’ en route—that s, we
find them . some stage of fermenta-
tion on arrival, which requlres our con-
stant care uuntil they recover.”

“Doesn't this ‘seasickness as you
call it, Impalr the qualjty inany way 7™

“Nbt at all. It only. makes the olive
man feel the burden of his respons!-
bilities. In every stage of fermentation
there is a critical moment wheni he
must exercise the greatest eare and
caution. If the olives recover, they are
really mucli improved in guality. If
they don't, they are hopelessly rulned.
There is no Intermediate condition.”—
Arco Special

The Ameer and the Eaglish.

The lute ameér of Afghanistan was
one of the shrewdest and strongest
men of his time. When the amount of
thé Britlsh subsidy was being fixed
with him, it was explained that he
must do this and that and the other.
“You remind me,” sald the ameer, “of
a [Cersian tale. A certaln man took a
plece of cloth to a tallor and sald
‘Make me morning dress out of it
and an evenlng dress and, while [
think of it, a working coat’ The taflor
did Lis best and brought them all as he
wus lold. But they were of doll's slze.
What more.could be dowith the cloth ¥

The ameer was not a great admlrer
of the British system of government.
On ohe otcasion a very high personage
wus ‘conferring with bim and sald in
relution to someé matter, “That Is a
very grave question, and 1 must refer_
it to her majesty's government.® The
ameer, who did not elearly distinguish
the parts of the British counstitution,
replied: “When you ask wme a question,
I am able to nuswer at once; when 1
nghk you ohe you say you must frst
ask 700 other gentlemen. 1 prefer onr
Afghan way of dolug business."”

Sew South Wales Sheep.

The first sheep lmported into New
South Wales arrived in the year 1788,
when s fdock of twenty-nine Indian
sheep were brought from Caleutis
They were not a very promising lot,
“small and unsightly,  baviog large
hesds, Rownnp noses, drooping ears,
warrow ohests and shoulders, with high
curved backs and very long legs; bhav-
ing., moreover, coarse amd frequently
black wool mived with: halr, the latter
preponderating.” They throve mar-
velously, and, belng judiclously crossed
with sheep of a better stamp Imported
from Epglaud, the bair graduoally dis-
appeared and gave place to a fleece.
The first cunsignment of wool from
Australla to England arrived In 180Q,
the shipment weighing 245 pounda

and lotricate process, for which no

fruit comes to the curing establish- |’
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Sheridan and the Reporter,

During the esrly part of General Phil
Sbheridan’s operations in 18G4 sgainst
the Confederat2 forces under General
Jubal Earlv !n the Shenundoah valley
Major General Forrester Williams fell
into disgrece with the Federal com-
mander ow'ng tu scwe descriptions of
battles which be reported. After one
of these articles bad appeaved he et
Sheridan, who remarked:

“80 you have been making fun of me
In your blauked newspaper!”

“Fun, gereral ¥

“Yes. You told all about those con-
founded ambulances and paid no sort -
of respect to the commander of the
ariny in which you are suffered to
lve.”

“There wns no exaggeration In my
story, sir. You wust admit that.™

“Admit nothlug! Thls business has
got to stop. You arc ordered to leave
my department within twenty-four
hours.”

“Well, grneral, yon have just been
made commander of the United States
military department. Even If 1 go back
to New York | shall still be within the
Iines of your command.”

*“Oh, go *o the old boy if you like. 1
don't care where yoo go!” cried Sherl-
dan in anger, 4

To which the reporter replied. “All
right, general, but | am afraid 1 shall
not be out of your department evem
with bis Satunle majesty.”

Electric Eels.

Horses and mules are, or at one time
‘were, made to play a curious part in
fishing operations of South Amer-
Indians: who eat the gymnotus or
: Humboldt was told that it
was “¢ustom to force Liorses to en-
ter the In which these eels lived,
sod wh fish bad Exhausted on the
#ir ability for the time being
to inflict a shock the fisbermen caught
with’ pets and barpoons, secure
risk themselves. The more excited
apd angry the electric eel, the more

violent s the stiock it inflicts.
Humboldt saw this curious fishing on
fge occasion: “A troop of horses and
mules was driven Into the water and
prevented from coming out by the In-
dians, who crowded round the pool
The eels, stunned and confused by the
nolse of the horses, defended them-
selves by the repeated discharge of
thelr batteries. For a lung time they
seemed lHkely to gain the victory over
the animals, which were to be seen In
every direction. stunvesdd by the fre-
quency and force of the eleetric shocks,
to disappear under the water. Some of
the horses rose again and In spite of
the vigilance of the Indinus gained the
shore, exhausted with fatigue, und thelr
limbs beifng benombed Ly the electrie
commotions they stretched themselves
at full length upon the ground. In less
than five minutes two borses were &l

ready drowped.”

|

Sleeping In Sgectacles.

Bome people wear their eyeglasses
or spectacles to bed. for the simme
reason that they cannot sleep without
themm on; at least that's what ah
opticlan says, a.ng be oughit to know,
for confessions were recently made o
him upon the point. A woman had
repeatedly come to him with the bows
of ber speciacles so badly twisted
that be asked her bow nnder the sun
she ever m.iaged to get them In such
a state. Heo :ors tlat be bad visions
of sowe clildish bands baviog a part
ln the work, some little one that lked
to play with mamma’s glasses.

But the woman said that she had
been weaving glasses =0 much of re-
cent years that finally she Lad taken to
wearing them to bed as the only way
of getting to sleep. She said that it
was only within the past few weeks
that she had had any trouble from the
custom, #s she ordinarily managed
1o keep the front part of her face o
the pillow: but lately she must have
bad bad sleep, with more or less night-
niares.

Of his customers be Las two who
have been addicted to this bhubit of
wearing ginsses to bed, both for the
same reasons. Imagine soine people
trying 0 wear glasses to bed and the
ocpnditions of things in the morning.—
| Hoston Herald.

Popping With a Pipe.

Awmpang the Tchulinn Tartars a cw-
rious “mode of “poppiug the guestion™
is reportedc . The Tchulion Ceelebs in
search of & wife, having filled a brand
pew pipe with fragrant tobacco,
stealthily emters the dwelling of the
fair cne upon whom he has bestowed
his affections, deposits tlhe plpe upom
a conspicuvus article of furniture and
retires on _tiptoe to some convenient
hiding piace in tle nelghiborliood, local
etiquette requiring that he should
execute this strategic movement ap-
parently upndeiccted by the damsel
of his cholce or any wewmber of ber
family. -

Presently he returue withont further
alfectation of secrecy aud looks Into
the apartmeuts In a casual sort of
way. A siggle glance at the pipe he
left belhind him enables Lim to learn
the fate of his proposal.

If it bas been swoked, be goes forth
an accepted aund exultant bridegroom:
If not, the offer of L!s huud and heart
bas been so irrevoeably rejected as
pot to be worth even a plpe of tobacco.

A Quaint Sandial.

A curiously whimsical idean has been
carried out in an English gurden at the
suggestion of Mrs. Rotlischild. Yews
clipped in the old world formal fashion
of two centuries ango stamd LY the
wialks and fountains two cut In the
form of a table aud armchalr and twe
Iu the form of pencocks. [y one of the
founntalus staonds a quuint  sundial,
The shadow of a tall tree falls apon a
huge clock face, Indiented on the grass
by figures grown in golden yew, A
beart shaped bed warks each cormer,
and beyond the fizures there is this
motto In golden yew: “Lizlht and shade
by turna but love alwave”




